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TWO PLAYS TO BE
PRESENTED
A play, written by a local student, Miss
Eleanor Hobart, will be produced by the
English department on April 14. "The Nubian Slave" is the name of the one-act play.
It concerns King Richard, and is taken
from Sir Walter Scott's novel, "The Talisman". Actors are taken from the play production class.
The Thursday preceeding the production
of Miss Hobart's play, April 7, the English Department will produce another oneact drama. This one is Milton's famous
"Comus".
It is reported that in the future there
will be more one-act plays presented, some
perhaps by local authors.

SENIOR STUDENT GETS
JOB AT CEDARVILLE
Willard Ault, of Van Buren, a senior in
the college of Education, is one of the
happiest men in Bowling Green. On March
23 he signed a contract to teach mathematics and coach the athletic teams at Cedarville College.
He certainly has a right to be happy to
procure his first job in a college. Next
year undoubtedly only a small number of
new teachers are going to be needed and
therefore those who are lucky can truly
make merry. And to sign a contract months
before graduation must be still more gratifying.
Ault has been a math shark at Bee Gee.
He has been a member of the varsity football team for three yars and the Bowling
Green coaches never had a harder-hitting
lineman nor smarter man in a football suit.
Football and math, his two specialities, arc
to consume his time in the new position.
At present, "Willie" Ault is the president
of the popular Delhi fraternity. His frat
brothers are happy for his success and wish
him well. Outside the fraternity, Ault is
also popular, and his many friends wish
him all the luck in the world.

Henries Hold Confab On
Projected Feature
An important meeting of the Henry
County Club was held in the Women's gym
on March 15th.
Dancing, games of ping-pong, and varied
contests constituted the social portion of
the program.
Soon after the refreshments were served, plans were outlined for future programs including arrangements for a new
feature th club will attempt soon.
All Henry County students are urged to
attend the next meeting.

EXTRA!

EXTRA!

Library Witnesses Grave
Disturbance; Sancta
Sanctorum Scene
of Action
Last week Monday the strife and turmoil
of the elements was a strange harbinger
of the downfall of the "silent system" in
the general reading room of our library.
The stage was set—the howling moan of the
wind echoed and re-echoed through the
halls. Pelting the earth with a variety of
hail, snow, sleet and rain, Mother Earth
set the stage for one of the grimest and
most startling tragedies ever enacted on
the campus.
Soon above the roar of the wind a strange
subdued whispering was heard. Horrors—
where is the proctor. Soon our prayers were
answered and the proctor walked in to remain the unseen spectator of a ghastly
drama. The whispering grew. Chuckles
and feminine giggles pierced the air. One
feminine voice was heard earnestly entreating "now you keep your distance."
Cupid chanced to smite with might and
main at the few isolated college couples.
This—all this in the silent spot of our sequestered library. Strange lights cut thru
the air bringing in their wake a moment
of silence and then redoubled confusion.
Some of the brave masculine element of the
college paced nervously by the big windows
reflecting in their minds the terror of the
situation. The proctor, too, became an integral part of this great play and soon
broke down and joked with her compatriots.
But ha! "a light! a light" Now back to
work and worry. Work then worry how to
get home. The proctor recovered her composure. Men no longer paced the floor;
girls turned to their books—back to normalcy and silence.

Debaters Go to Tulsa;
Tourney in Progress
Debaters and their coach, Professor Carmichael, left Bowling Green last Thursday
for Tulsa, Oklahoma, to attend the National
Pi Kappa Delta convention. They were to
arrive Saturday at their destination.
Messer8. Christie and Linsenmeyer along
with the girls' team composed of Misses
Clingaman and Covrette started their work
of debating, oratory, and extemp speaking
Monday morning.
News has not yet reached us how the first
rounds have treated representatives of Bee
Gee.
The debate results will be learned this
evening. All those desirous of learning them
may do so by calling the office of the
"Sentinel-Tribune".

YOUR
COLLEGE

No. 26.

FIRST SENIOR GLASS
SUPPER IS A SUCCESS
The first tradition of the Class of 1932
opened last Wednesday night when the
class held its first social gathering at Fetzer's Grill.
Following the dinner short impromptu
talks were given. Dr. Zaugg, class faculty
advisor, expressed his appreciation of the
fine friendships formed in the graduating
class and urged their continuance. Miss
Durrin and Wilson Egbert then gave some
highlights of the 1932 Key. A slight turn
in the theme of the program was then presented by Willard Ault in "How It Feels
to Have a Job." The chairman, in behalf of
the class, expressed his gratitude to Miss
Lois Felsted for her work in making the
dinner a success.
Although the class was not fully represented, the enthusiastic group anticipates
many more similar gatherings.

CAPTAIN C. W. KNIGHT
LECTURES AT B. G. S. C.
Last Tuesday night the students and
faculty of Bowling Green State college were
highly entertained by Captain C. W. R.
Knight. Dean Hissong introduced the humorous speaker of the evening.
Captain Knight proved to be very interesting and educational. His lecture was
upon "Eagles", although he showed many
other birds in their natural habitat. His
extraordinary pictures and his skill at
cartooning along with his fine English
tongue afforded us an evening of the
greatest pleasure.
His pictures portrayed some very fine
scenery, especially in Scotland. We were
able to learn something of animal life here
with a detailed study of the Golden Eagle.
We saw this bird in all stages of its life
and then to prove he understood Eagles
he produced "Mr. Ramsham". This was a
fine species of the Eagle family. After
"Mr. Ramsham" did a few tricks for us
we were dismissed, all of us hoping to meet
Captain Knight again.

W. A. A. Circus
A Success

About 500 spectators attended the W. A.
A. circus Wednesday evening, March 23.
The circus is an annual affair in which
the gym classes and W. A. A. members take
part.
The program was well-balanced; the numbers included everything from trained animals to tight-rope-walking and Irish jigs.
After the performances, the gym was
transformed to a park plan dance hall. All
in all, the W. A. A. circus was a big success.
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Wise and Otherwise

*

The Bee Gee News has during the past
few weeks been carrying some articles dealing with the present abominable state in
which our library finds itself. The articles
have nearly all of them been of a humorous character. Some stories have been turned in which, because of their bitterness,
had to be turned down.
Is it all smoke? No, there is a fire behind it. Let's be reasonable. We cannot
hope to get rid of the fire by smiling at the
cute curls which the smoke makes as it
flies upward.
Here is a real situation as it occurred
last week. The writer attempted to get a
book, a Shakespearen play, from the library in order to make use of it in a public
speaking class. The assistant procured the
book, but the librarian would not let it go,
saying it was a reserve copy. The assistant
refused to get another copy unless she had
the number. The writer searched the cards
but found the play listed only under one
number. Result, a professor was asked and
was kind enough to loan her copy in order
that we could get the lesson.
In the name of all that is sensible, of
what use is the library and all its books
if they cannot be used by the students? The
condition is one that needs rectifying.
Now this is not an isolated example. It
could be repeated in a hundred different
cases, with, of course, differing details.
What can be done? Is our library to be run
on kindergarten technique? Are we to
know there are books that we need on the
shelves, but cannot use? Of what us are
books, it not for the students?
It seems to us that no time should be lost
in correcting a situation that is odious.
— •—

™#™
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Mr. Reebs in Tests and Measurement's
class to the Ferrell twins: "How does it
happen, Mr. Harold Ferrell that you have
worked the wrong problems when your brother has worked the right ones? Don't you
stay together?"
Harold: "Yea, but we don't work together. He works at the library, and-1 work
at home."

Dorothy Dix's Column

Announcements

Dear Ejected—
You have asked me how to avoid being
unceremoniously orderd from the library.
Well, Ejected, yours is a problem shared by
many so I will give several ways in order
that all of my fond readers may try them
and through experience arrive at the best
method.
One scheme I have always had great
luck with is as follows: Whisper vigorously
to sidekick, sweetheart, or whomever you
happen to be near. Continue in same vein
for an indefinite interval, or until some
response is elicited from librarian when,
by watching from the corners of your eyes,
you detect the imminent entrance of adult
commit some especially disturbing act such
as whistling gaily a merry tune or resting
your musical saw. This will most certainly bring forth the desired response of
bringing the supervisor back pell-mell,
looking for all the world as though she
were bound for the election booth. At this
juncture you pull the desired bit of strategy. When the librarian is still a few paces
from your seat, firmly grasp your books in
your left hand, forecfully insert your right
hand in your right hip pocket and address
the Librarian with something like the following, "Madam, I am about to leave your
sanctum; in fact I was practically on the
verge of leaving but before I depart forever
may God bless all your many children
—". Continue until librarian's face is red
en both sides and then majectically stride
out the portals, resolved never to darken
the doorway again.
Although the above plan is my favorite I
have also another plan for circumventing
the dread embarassment of dismissals. For
this, however, you must go to the drug
store. Here you should purchase some sulphur, some powdered mercuric bichloride
and a spray gun. Then, sometime when no
one is looking, insert the spray gun through
the door into the librarian's office. Following several brief preliminary puffs, vigorously blow a generous portion of the mixture (one to one) into the room. The results
are self-evident—soon the librarian will
come into the room, entice her into playing drop the handkerchief, drop the handkerchief, pick up the handkerchief, give it
to her, let her blow her nose on it, catch
her when she falls lifeless on the floor.
As you can readily observe, by ridding a
library of all the librarians infesting the
place, your problem will soon cease to
trouble you.
Hoping you will attain success through
the use of these plans, I remain,
Your,
Dorothy Dix
R. Daughty: "What do you understand
by the term "platonic affection?"
Mrs. Sharpe: "It usually means that
the young man feels that he cannot afford
to marry."

April 7—Lawrence Harp Quartette.

HALL OF FAME

•*l

ft

*'V|

OTHO HUNTER. To students of Bee
Gee, our subject this week needs no introduction, for he has indelibly stamped
himself by means of his delightful personality on the student body.
We recommend Otho for the hall of fame
for three reasons: (1) he is the horntootenest horn tooter in the band (as the
above excellent cut shows him to be) ; (2)
he is the loudest tenor in the glee club, and
his voice is a darling and a joy forever to
those beside him; and (3) he is recognized
as the most indefatiguable talker on the
campus.
We know that Otho will be quickly recognized by Bee Geezeites as this week's
most acceptable addition to the hall of the
august and worthy.

Leaves O' Grass
ON BEING ASKED,
"WHAT IS A DREAM"?
Dreaming to me is fantastic,
Snatching us off into space;
Giving us things that we long for,
Letting us win every race.
Dreams made in spheres are called bubbles,
Tinted a beautiful hue;
Floating in air they're soon broken
That's why our dreams don't come true!
—M. Barrett

A -I
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Baseball Practice
Shows Weaknesses
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HOWDY DO!

RALPH YODER GETS BASKET
BALL BROWN AWARD;
MILLER HONORARY
CAPTAIN
The baseball squad has started practice
and Coach Stellar's worries also. In college
baseball a great deal depends upon the
pitching. Without good pitching a team
seldom can break into the win column. Last
year aces, Spangler and Van Camp, are
not in school, consequently it will be necessary to make an infielder or outfielder into
a moundsman.
The Farrell twins from Custar, have
strong arms and it was Mr. Stellar's hope
to make Harold his mound performer. But
this has somewhat faded into a mere possibility because sometime during the last few
weeks chemistry got them down. (It must
be a joy to coach pro ball where grades in
Chemistry, Hygiene and English don't
count.) Gerald is a mighty good first baseman. It is hoped that the fears will not
prove realities.
However, if worse comes to worse, Coach
Stellar will try to find a hurler among the
following: Ralph Yoder, Cooney Martens,
Wally Pisel, Bob Thornton, Wilbur Thomas
or Whitie Hagedorn.
A good infield, both defensively and offensively, are available in: G. Farrell or
Hyatt at first base; Yoder or Rickets at
second; Perry at short, and Martens at
3rd. Behind the bat are two experienced
receivers and good sluggers, in Tennant and
Hawkins. Both of these men shall probably
be in there all the time if not behind the
mask in the field spoiling homeruns. Shaffer and Dindot shall likely fill the other
two outfield berths.
The freshman rule hurts quite a lot, but
another year it should not. It is probable
that the new field shall be ready this
spring. If so, this will make much better
playing conditions.
The "News" is happy to announce that
the varsity cagers honored the snapshooting Ralph Yoder of Pioneer with the 1932
Brown Award. This means the fellows considered Ralph the most valuable.player in
the past fairly successful season. Willie
Miller, of Napoleon, a former Brown Award
man was made honorary captain.
•

•

•

Coaches Announce
Baseball Schedule
April 19—Tues -Northern.
April 23—Sat.- At Defiance.
April 27—Wed. —At Bluffton.
April 30—Sat. Hillsdale.
May 4—Wed. Defiance.
May 6—Fri.— At Toledo.
May 10—Tues. Bluffton. .
May 17—Tues. At Findlay.
May 20—Fri.— Toledo.
May 25—Wed. At Northern.
May 28—Wed. -At Northern.
May 28—Sat.— At Hillsdale.
June 3—Fri. Findlay.

BEE GEE NEWS STAFF
Above is shown the hard working (?) group which has been laboring to give the
college a paper each week. Several members of the Staff were not present last week
when the picture was taken.

Y. W. C. A. Reviews Events "The Final Stretch"
Today marks the ending of all vacations
Of This School Year
during the current school year but it also
The Y. W. C. A. started its activities
of the year shortly after school opened and
has afforded a group of girls some very
worthwhile entertainments.
Along with the necessary business, there
has been a number of enjoyable social
times. Probably among the most outstanding of these were the Treasure Hunt, the
Y. W. - Y. M. mixer,,the' annual party at
the home of Mrs. H. B. Williams, and the
Xmas Party at the Juvenile Home. The second semester has seen more discussion
groups than social.
President—Naomi Doyle.
Vice President—Florence Heineman.
Secretary—Margaret Neuman.
Treasurer—Marie Wright.
Reporter—Marie Gaeth.

Shatzel Snitches
What do you know? There are some jobs
yet! Boyer and Wahl are the lucky ones so
far. Hurray for you, girls
Wc had many guests for the W. A. A.
circus. Several co-ed's mothers were here
who brought supplies for a Bernath-Weis
birthday party. It is rumored that a grand
time was had by all.
Helen Weis' roses created quite a sensation. Shatzel hasnt received its share of
flowers since "depression". We are indebted to Helen's folks for a supply of lolly
pops. Happy birthday, Helen!
Emerine and Boyer are going to start
charging for ringside seats at the wrestling
match. At the last one a tooth was broken.

signals the beginning of the last lap or
the home stretch.
This statement will carry a different
meaning to various students. To the Freshmen, for example, it will mark the close of
the first year of college life, no longer to
be classed as "greenies", while to the Seniors it will mean a parting from many dear
friends. But one thing is certain and that
is that the record books will be closed at
the end of the home stretch. To some the
year will have been a pleasant dream while
to others it may have been a nightmare.
(We cannot all win out in our battle for
grades, if the "curve" runs true to form.)
So, our final word of advice to you as you
turn on to the home stretch is this: "if you
can't bear down, bear up."

Week at Williams
"Brownie" must have started something
when she fell near the cemetery while skating last Friday night. The next day Marguerite Hanna fell and broke her arm at
the same place. The cemetery's a dangerous spot, girls. Better keep away.
Talk about your modernistic art! The
girls at Williams are getting quite adept
at drawing pictures of their emotions, but
you must have a good imagination to appreciate these masterpieces. Da Vinri would
turn over in his grave with shame at his
puny efforts when confronted with those
of our budding young artists.
Two of the girls at Bill's Hall seem to
have lost their appetities. "In the spring
a young nian's fancy lightly turns to
thoughts of love."
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"O, it's all right".—Dorothy Carmichael
"I don't think".

—Marion Guernsey

"It's a heck of a place".—Vic Hillard
"All right but studying".
—Ralph Collins
"I like the girls best, then the profs".
—John R. Needles
—Dobmeyer

'Not so good".

"I like college, but not all the profs".
—Paul Shafer
••

••

••

Dutch or French

INK*.
LOOI'IIS

FRESHMAN ONLY. WHAT DO YOU
THINK OF COLLEGE BY NOW?
"I've been so busy I haven't had time to
think of it, who wants to, anyway?"
—Minnie Milloff.

r

"It's a great life if you don't weaken."
—Vic Sosnoski
"I wonder, can it be all that it's cracked
up to be?"
—Hope Conrad
"There is at least one thing that I like
about college".
—Margaret Fogle
"I'd like college better if I didn't have
to study".
—Wayne Champion
"Between its ups and downs it's on the
level".
—Marge Goeke
"To me it's one big whirl".
—Ruby Farris
"It's interesting, but too much work".
—Naomi Curtis
"It wouldn't do to print what I think of
it."
—Eleanore Harter
"It's O. K. That is, at times".
—Mary Alice Ryan
"Personally, I don't think the profs give
us enough work".
—Leota Beeler
"College life is great, but the lessons
are tough".
—William Seigel

Shall we do as the Dutch or as the
French? You know the French are a funny race. It should be decided in the very
near future or this so called debate will
have degenerated to the local high school.
It is the writers opinion that Dutch
treating among the boys and girls is fitting
and proper when and if the couple is engaged or if they have reached an understanding. That is after so long a time the
girl develops a sensible attitude toward the
boy friend and does not consider him as a
theatre or meal ticket. On our campus may
be found examples of this and as a result
both the boy and the girl get to do and see
more things during their college life.
The writer of the article called "The
Undesirables" apparently does not think
much of Dutch treating or of the male element in general. May I suggest that she
cast her eyes upon the female element of
this college before making any complimentary remarks.
The start of this debate or battle of
words seem to have come from those date
starved girls who hope to crash through
during Leap Year and grab a man. They
have gone a step farther and now suggest
a Leap Year Party where they may pick a
man for their future dates.
The girls are very much much mistaken
if they believe that the men openly demand
a return on the money spent for the date.
Many fellows date certain girls only because they are enjoyable company and have
no desire to be more than a brother to the
girl. The fellows are wise enough to know
who to date when they care to neck and
any mistakes that are made result from the
girl's own actions.
In closing I will admit that I have contributed nothing that will settle the question but I believe the fire will be greatly
kindled by this article.
Mae Knauss: "I've lived on vegetables
for two weeks."
Georgia Gill:
"That's nothing, I've
lived on earth all my life."

"I'm non-commital".—Wendell Stevens
"I'm afraid you better leave me out of
this".
—Lyle Beek
"Darned if I know".—Jim Zimmerman

R. Yoder: "I got hold of a rotten date
last night."
S. Hyatt: "Really?"
R. Yoder: "Yes, but I spit it right
out."

Getting a New Suit
One day late in autumn, I picked up a
tree toad that was stiff and nearly dead with
cold. I put him in a wide-mouthed bottle
to thaw, and found by evening that he was
quite alive, sitting with his toes turned in,
looking much surprised at his new quarters. He made himself at home, however,
and settled down comfortably, ready for
what might happen next.
The following day he climbed up the side
of the bottle and slept several hours, his
tiny disked toes holding him as easily and
restfully as if he were stretched upon a
feathered bed. I turned him upside; but he
knew nothing of it until later when he
awoke; then he deliberately turned round
with his head up and went to sleep again.
At night he was wide awake, winking and
blinking at the lamp, and watching me
through his window of green glass.
A few nights after his rescue, the toad
sat upon the bottom of the bottle in a very
queer attitude. His eyes were drawn in,
his head was bent down, his feet rolled up
—his whole body huddled into a ball less
than half its normal size. After a time he
began to kick and gasp as if in pain, rolling
and unrolling himself desperately. I thought
he was dying. He would double up into a
hunch, then kick out suddenly and stand
up on his hind legs with his mouth wide
open as if trying to swallow something. He
was trying to swallow somthing and the
thing had stuck on the way. It was a kind
of cord, and ran out of each corner of his
mouth, passing over his front legs, thinning and disappearing most strangely along
his sides.
With the next gulp I saw the cord slip
down a little, and, as it did so, the skin
along his sides rolled up. It was his old suit!
He was taking it off for a new one; and,
instead of giving it to the poor, he was trying to economize by eating it. What a
meal! What a way to undress! What curious economy!
Long ago the naturalists told us that the
toads ate their skins—after shedding them;
but it was never made plain to me that
they ate them while changing them—indeed, swallowed them off!—Three great
gulps more and the suit—shirt, shoes,
stockings and all—disappeared. Then Mr.
Toad winked, drew his clean sleeve across
his mouth, and settled back with the very
air of one who has magnificently sent the
waiter away with the change.
—Velma Foltz
_•

•

•

EDUCATION 66
God grant that every Thursday night,
With keen and penetrating sight,
I scrutinize intellectual might
Of every educational blight,
(Bode and Dewey I dare not slight)
However dull, however trite,
That I may better thereby write,
And be likwise able to recite
For Doctor Williamson's delight.
ENVOI
God grant that every Thursday night,
Else I am caught in Friday's plight?
In spiteful Friday's frightful plight!

<

(•
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Hurry!

«■

What's the rush?
Professors bid students to "improve their
minds" by study. To make that possible,
they hand out a long list of books to read
and re-read. With his usual child-like faith,
the student hurries to read everything that
is assigned him.
Social life of the campus makes many
demands on the students. In order to keep
up, they rush through with their studies
and dress for the party. After a hectic evening of dancing and bridge, they rush home
and catch forty winks.
One hour off at noon. Bachelors carry
home their milk bottles, mix some soup,
wash their dishes, and rush back to class
two minutes before the prof calls the roll.
Friday afternoon comes. Horn toot before the dorms and lodging houses. Hurlied students grab their clothes together
and scamper to the vehicle that awaits them.
They drive home at sixty per. The process
repeats itself each week.
What's all the rush? Isn't it possible that
we all could enjoy life a bit more thinking
of what we had read? Maybe we would enjoy parties more if we didn't have to work
until five minutes before the time for the
orchestra's first piece. Maybe we would digest our food better (and be healthier) if
we took more time to eat. Maybe we'd do
better to stay on the campus over the week
end rather than "recuperate" in the rush
of going home.
In other words, maybe we would do more
living if we tried to make things move
more slowly.
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mates, and checkmates, and make the Leap
Year Dance a reality.
If, by any chance, you should run into
the Inquiring Reporter this week, give him
your opinion about the dance. Here's hoping!
THINGS WE WOULD
LIKE TO SEE—
Professor Beattie without his beard.

How to avoid a morning mouth—get a
job as a night watchmr.n.
Shatzel Sal: Hello, Y.'ainie.
Williams Winnie: Oh, hello. I didn't recognize you with your own clothes on.

*M

CLAZEL THEATRE

All clocks in all buildings agreeing as to
the time.

Tues. and Wed., March 29-30
RONALD COLMAN in

A top on Barney Kennedy's Ford.

"ARROWSMITH"

The end of Dutch Date debates.
A Senior not afflicted with Senioritis.

I

"Steve the Cop" in civilian clothes.

"IMPATIENT MAIDEN"

Dr. Zaugg at a "kid" party.
With LEW AYRES and MAE CLARK

A newspaper that wouldn't mention this
depression.
This Coupon and
Admits One

More contributions to the Bee Gee News.
Less slams about the same.

15c

"ARROWSMITH"
—*

This Coupon and
Admits One

15c

'IMPATIENT MAIDEN"
Coming April 3-4

Leap, Girls, Leap!
What a deplorable situation! Here it is
1932—another Leap Year and our fair
Co-eds are thus far letting a grand opportunity slip by. Stand up for your rights,
girls. Insist on having a Leap Year Dance
where you can enjoy men's privileges for'a
night. Remember, you will never have another chance while you are here at college.
Let's act now.
,"
Just picture the hustling, bustling Cpeds on the eventful night, dressing unusually early because it is they who will have
to call for their dates. See the many couples strolling down the streets to the dance,
the girls walking on the outside in their
capacity as escorts.
:
Once arrived at the Gym, the girl proceed to arrange for the exchange dances.
She aslo keeps the "B. F." well supplied
with punch. (If she doesn't, he will). What
a merry time is had by all, with boys and
girls swapping roles for a night.
But just to prevent .the girl's losing all
her femininity, the boy takes her home as
per usual. (He'll probably insist on doing
so, anyway.) What happens when they get
there is better to be imagined than described. Judge from experience.
Now that you've had a preview, how do
you like the idea? Back us up, all ye Coeds, Dutch Date Debaters, Sorority Sisters,
Frat Brothers, and who-not. Talk it over
with your classmates, playmates, room-

Thurs. and Fri., Mar. 31, April 1

"SKY DEVILS"
*.

Young Men!
Look your best in a new
suit at a new price. Like
magic—you will be a different person. Want to
see them? They're ready
now!

OH for an Extra
Economy Course!
Gaily they march . . . eager
for the extra savings^ enrollment at Penney's insures!
And being bright young
things,
the chances of
"flunking" are nil.

$14.75

Back to the campus they'll
come ... all smartly attired,
all richer in shopping wisdom, all happy in the knowledge of THRIFT as demonstrated so fashionably — at
Penney's!

JESSE J. CURRY
Optometrist and Mfg. Optician

J. C. PENNEY

Phone 146

Company, Inc.
-;•

116 Court St.
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KER-GHOO!
In spring—sweet spring, when fond lov•ers .are. looking at the.sky. by day to drink,
in its blueness, and at the stars by night to
feast on their loveliness—we usually get
the disgusting sniffles.
Do you want to keep her disillusioned?
LADIES! Do you want to keep that fellow
with a hang-dog look on his questionably
handsome countenance? Then you must get
rid of the sniffles.
Oh, in spring, when young men's fancies
should be lightly turning to thoughts of
love, don't spoil it all by sniffling. Besides,
think of the social good of it all! Each
sniffle enhances the chances by circumstances for others catching it. Do you want
to be anti-social?
No, gentle reader, you don't want to be
anti-social. You men don't want to lose the
respect of the ladies any more than the
ladies want the men to catch them sniffling.
We recommend "Snifex". Sold at "Would
Hash House". Get a bottle today. Only
$5.00 if you act at once.
Follows some testimonials by ardent users of "Snifex":
"It made me popular over night."—
Wallace Lackey.
"Better than L. P.'s."—W. Pisel.
"Haven't had morning mouth since the
first dose."—Kate Cleary.
"I believe it will make one grow!"—Ford
Murray.
"Good for the disposition".—Mary Mong.
SAY "SNIFEX"

Husband Is Girl's
College Objective
Do girls go to college solely to seek husbands?
Yes, emphatically declares Margaret
Itippler, editor of a University of Arizona
student literary magazine, who has thrown
the campus into turmoil by her caustic

statements.
"The average girl goes to a university
because it's the best place to meet men with
money," Miss Rippler avows. "They can
sort the bright and wealthy ones out from
the chaff—something the hometown folks
wouldn't let them do. Only about two per
cent of the men students have any real intelligence. Witness the many June marriages every year of gold-digging co-eds
and dumb males."
Most girls, she said, get about one proposal out of every 20 "dates". The average
co-ed, according to Miss Rippler, is engaged
from two to 10 times during her four years
of college.
"But the fraternity pins are taken impassively. The girl doesn't want to experiment too far with love until she is certain
she has the best looking, most capable and
wealthiest man she could possibly get."
"Doc" Martin: "What is the worst poison in the world?"
B. Kennedy: "An airplane. One drop
and you are dead."

My Word!

.—♦

By Evelyn Emerine, Freshman, Shatzel
T say! Speaking'of laughter-'ow many of
you 'ave really hever 'eard an Englishman laugh? It's a bally peculiar vocalization, we're fully aware of that fact. If
'E's 'appy and 'E 'appens to 'ear a bit of
'umor, (I mean to say—clever utterances,
you know) 'e'll not 'esitate to emit an 'awhaw that will cleave the hatmosphere,
haitches or no haitches. 'Tis a beastly shame
that a wrong himpression should be given
of 'im, as tho 'e 'adn't a jolly thought in
'is 'ead. When 'es 'ere in this country and
neglects to howl about some very hobvious
statement, 'es haccused of not hunderstanding the language and not 'aving hintelligence enough to know when to laugh, and
when an American crosses the ocean to the
Mother country, this is what 'appens over
there. Bah Jove—
When a traveler from the states
Stops within the English gates,
And 'e 'ops a bloomin' trolley, far from
'ome,
"I'm in England now," says 'e,
"And it's English that I'll be,"
Then 'e quotes the ancient saying, "Whenin-Rome—"
And 'e starts to drawl 'is words
While 'is haitches drop in 'erds,
As 'e speaks of 'orses 'ooves" and "beastly blopes".
Now an Englishman, you'll find,
In most any state of mind
Will happreciate all really clever jokes,
But a traveler from the states
Steps outside the English gates
And hattacks the very chap 'e himitates.

VISIT
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DEPARTMENT
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THE BANK OF WOOD
COUNTY CO.
BOWLING GREEN, OHIO

There are some chocolate Easter rabbits in the dormitory. Somebody has turned
kind hearted.

A Bank for Every Need
Safe and Conservative

.>-

Meadow
Gold
Ice Cream
served
at our
fountain

4%
And Deposits Are Tax Free

BUTLER'S DRUG
STORE

i

Safety Deposit Boxes at a
Reasonable Rental
ORGANIZATION
S. W. Bowman, Pres.
H. J. Rudolph, V. Pres.
E. M. Fries, V. Pres.
F. W. Uhlman, V. Pros.

THE PEARL OIL CO.
The best service

J. H. Lincoln, Cashier
A. M. Patterson, Ass't. Cashier and
Secretary
E. J. Reitzel, Ass't. Cashier
A. O. Arnold, Ass't Cashier

And

The best merchandise
Stop at the Fleet Wing Sign
Phones 104 and 450
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